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O CANADA,  BELOVED  FATHERLAND 

CHANT  NATIONAL 

I have  carefully  examined  this  arrangement  of  “ O Canada"  and  can  strongly 
recommend  it  to  choruses  and  choirs  in  need  of  a thoroughly  singable , effective  and 
not  difficult  setting. 

Conductor  Mendelssohn  Choir , Toronto. 

Words  by  HON.  JUDGE  ROUTHIER  Music  by  C.  LAVALLEE 

Tianslntion  W JAMES  ACTON  H.m.aiaad  .„d  fa,  mind 

voices  by  EDWARD  BROOME 
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Favored  of  God,  by  mighty  flood  and  tide, 
Steadfast  in  hope,  her  stalwart  sons  abide ; 

With  the  eorglng  blood  of  her  restless  sires, 

Her  cradles  rocked  in  peace, 

With  the  smile  of  heaven  on  her  glistening  spires, 
In  blessing  that  ne’er  shall  ctase. 

O God  of  light,  by  day  and  night, 

Frond  may  our  flag  e’er  float  for  thee  and  right. 


Her  patron  saint,  God’s  courier  sublime, 
Like  him  she  wears  the  nuerole  divine, 
Unyoildlng  foe  to  tyrants  hate, 

Firm  in  her  loyalty, 

Her  aim  to  keep  inviolate 
Her  cherished  liberty. 

And  by  the  might  of  her  glorious  right 
On  her  fair  soil  to  set  Truth’s  holy  light. 


May  love  of  throne  and  altar  until  death 
Inspire  our  hearts  with  its  immortal  breath 
To  alien  hosts  who  seek  oar  shore, 

Our  laws  a bulwark  be ; 

And  brothers  we  for  ever  more 
In  faith  from  sea  to  sea. 

The  shout  repeat,  loud  let  it  ring, 

The  victor’s  cry  of  old  “For  Christ  and  the  King." 
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